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t T H E T W O B O S K S . 

I i was n moonlit night In Texas. A rose 
garthn and Nlnett F.intlno, the fairest 
Tote of them »ll 

l ' . i v two weeks she had lieon t ry ing her 
himil lit d r iv ing John do M i n i mini wi th 
love anil t 'nrliw t'limni'ho inwl w i t h jeal
ousy. 

John do MOB, the descendant of Purl-
tan ancestors, only and well Is/Uived son 
of n Widowed nmlher, U>tnilhod to Kil l 111 
Vunarsdale, why wan ho heref U f o has 
•irange oonint'iiaatlona. John wan sowing | 
the wind 

Nut ono moment of peace know cither of 
tin-so young men, their whole l l fo bound 
Hp In Iho bumllo of lier oaprloe, their 
benrt* nt tho mercy of tho witchery of hor 
endless spell*. 

Tonight she wn* ulono In tho rose gnr 
don w i th John. Ho folt tho w i l d blood of 
•onto fur remote, half civilized ancestor lu 
his vein*. 

• Nlnctt, Nlne t t , " he pleaded, "one 
Word. Von know I lovo you—or phii'o 
jrourdear himd In mine." Ho ntn to l i . i l 
out hU hand. she P"t hem behind her, 
dnnelng away f rom him w i t h a ripple of 
mimical laughter, saying, " N o t to easy, 
Anierlcnno." 

Crnckl , Simp! A liolt of fire. Tho out 
atroiclied arm fe l l shuttered nt his side. 
''iSho In mine." s.ild far ina Carani lio. 1 
p i M M not w i t h your fair white row I 
brought you not hero to steal my M l MM 
f r o m me." 

• Your*. Indeed!" mid Nlnett . " Y o u 
•hoot well, t 'nrhw, but you have made me 
h i * M f M agnlnst my w i l l . Carry M M I n . " 

" I can w a l k , " aahl John. 
• You wii lk not that way," wild Carlo*. 

' • X i n r t t , you shall see his face never 
again." And w i t h a t l - rcoonth ho l i f ted 
John und threw him across hta shoulder.* 
mil l OMTMa him from the garden, strug
g l i ng hut hclplca*. 

A l ight laugh rang after h im as he ills 
aptviirod. "Heoyou k i l l hlni not. 1 know 
H which of you I lovu best, but I f ho die 
I shall know. T w i l l ho tho dead." 

Ho did not die, but n homesick longing 
fame over Mm l ie was half sick of sow
i n g the wind. How gladly his mother 
welcomed hint, how tenderly oared for 
h im, how wisely held her peace, und how 
Tory far away f rom It all stood Edi th! 

One day John received a letter. Ha 
tend It, tossed I t up and sent a bullet 
through If, let It He where It fe l l and w ent 
In and told his mother the whole w i l d 
gtory. Nlnett was married to Carlos ami 
sent him a mocking invitat ion to the fes
tivities. 

" The wi ld dream Is over," said his moth
er. "Ho w i l l bo lienor presently " 

Hotter presently? Perhaps so, hut as ha 
stood looking at the mocking letter he 
was fur f rom better. 

He had never stopped yet to nsk himself 
• question, but fcUMMtt the w i l d drenin. 
He surely Intended to go buck to T 

No pain, no shame, nothing but wi ld 
passion nnil bitter regret had touched, him 
as yet. Then w as but ono thought In his 
Chaotic brain— ••Nlnett." A brown thrush 
With a gnriu t head danced to I t* mate on 
the lawn, pirouetting w i t h drooping 
wings—so like her, tho wi ld , bright bird 
~ N l n e t t , Nlnett. The sun fe l l warm and 
br ight on the grass. Warm and bright 
llko her— Nlnett. Nlnett. Tho popple* 
slept and mxlded In its l ight , and one 
great Jacqueminot rose. Ah, tho Tose gar
den In Texas. Oh, Nlnett, Nlnet t ' Well, 
Was she lost? He oould go and got her n 
toon as she was tired of Carlos, and now 
he asked himself tho first question, Hid 
be want her? Incongruous as i t was w i th 
his surroundings, he did want her. Not 
yet con Id he forget. Hut he had com
menced to ask himself questions. The 
happy, Innocent homo llfo had ls'gnn Its 
cleansing work. "Another man's w i f e 1 ' ' 
Had he oorae to that? 

Edith came np the walk. She l if ted tin) 
heads of the popples and of tho Jacquenii 
note, f inally plucking a half blown whlto 
rose, pressed It against her cheek, Inhaled 
Its perfume, touched I t softly w i t h her 
ringers and Hps. " 8 0 , " said John, "some 
folks l lko white roses." She picked up 
the letter, gave i t a twist In her fingers. 
'•Hero," sold she, " l i g h t your cigar w i th 
It. Burn It up and have done w i t h It. I 
wish you were done wi th al l tho fol ly that 
hr ru in ing you and spoiling your M M 
and breaking your mother's heart. Yun 
are a had son, John ." 

A f i r e l ike the Jacqueminot blared In 
her check. She was a red rose for our, . 
Bhe looked at h i m then a l i t t l e soornful-
• and passed on. Something sharp pene
trated his heart. He began to l ive again. 
Another man's wife? No, ho did not want 
her. The smell of the roses made him 
t ick. Oh, I t Is abhorrent to want another 
toan's wi fe! 

A soft, yet penetrating, voice was read 
tng aloud In the room beyond: 

To lose tho high Ideal* of our youth 
and beouuie quite worldly and wicked, to 
put the things that should 1st under our 
feet over our head*—this Is tho worst ca
lami ty that can befall a human soul. " 

John de M u n bowed hi* howl In his 
hands. The volcu and the words had 
found the vi ta l spot. 

Tho w i l d dream was over. Always 
White roses for a bridal —Now York Press. 

Traveling rapacity of a Joke. 
W i l l i a m D. Ellwanger and Charles 

IsTulford Robinson tell the history of the 
great (jennan comic weukly In The Cen
tury . I t often happens, they declare, that 
Jokes are sent whloh have already boon 
published In Kllegeudo matter, or which 
indued may have originated in the office. 
Tho work of revision, therefore, requires 
constant and careful study of Iho flies, 
though In spite of this many n "shop-
w o r n " item must needs Is- found pictured 
tV3 a novelty 

A n old German joke might be cited as a 
good commentary un all jokes T o a man 
w h i r l i n g hi* thumbs his companion re
m a r k s , ' T a i you always do t l m t V ' No," 
la tho answer, while the t w i r l Is rover-. .1 
' Sometime* I do this. " A n d many a joko 
la similarly reversed, revised or rejuvenat 
ed t i l l the f a t h i r thereof would hardly 
know his offspring. 

A curlou* circumstance that could bo 
noticed only In such an oHUu, but. Is them 
not Infrequently remarked. Is tho travel 
i ng capacity ef a Joke. A joko may 101 | 1 
ilr»t f rom Berl in Af ter a few duy* II i , 
bout In from Drevlcn. b the M W M of 
two or three week*—a Month perhaps— 
I t oomoH from wane quiet village on the 
Kli l i ie , und some have even been known 
to go around the world 111 an incredibly 
abort p. nod. 

Af te r each Isileh of joke* bus bora M M 
f u l l y read by several men, and the old 
onus, the p, or ones, und those ruled out 
because they treat of politics or religion, 
have been cast, aside, the fa i r ly good jokes 
that remain are sent to Julius N hm i.h r 
to be finally pussod upon Some of these 
must be rewritten, some must Is. thrown 
away, somt must lie Illustrated, and some 
may stand ulono upon their merits, and 
this final judgment requires the discretion 
and the lndefatigablo Industry which the 
•di tor of Fllageude Blatter possesses. 

Vsry Curtail*. 
" W u i ; up ," shouted a showman, "and 

llispoct this curious phenomenon—a real 
l i r e wuuiau Uth, the oulyoue lu existence!" 

Tho place was orammed. The curtain 
rust, and a young woman, dressed a l l lu 
bis k. appeared on tho stage and said: 

"Ladles and gentleman, 1 am the woman 
Ash. There's my marriage certificate. My 
husband's nam* was Fish. He was killed 
last summer through a f a l l off a scaffold
ing, and a* he ba* left me w i t h four chil
dren unprovided for I wi l l take the liberty 
to go round and make a collecliou on their 
hsebyMC''—TljHBitst, 

s W r i t t M I UM T H E DEAD. 

'of nf 1 I T < uri.01. C u M O B I * IVcullar to the 
Mortmm Churea. 

'Die l v o p l * of the east who Imagine 
it the ntMOban Of the Mormon church 

;\c riven up a sluglo lota of Iho tenets 
. I I r i . l i . es of their belief are wldo of 
r mark," said l lo l i r r t K. Yowrl l of Og 

While polygamy Is nut Indulged 
1 M openly a* heretofore, I t nevertheless 
.111 Mies a l l over the territory, and the 

, 1 , it hood of I).. Moinion church has Just 
1 ns n ho ld upon the people There 

:: ... 00 men enrol l t d In the prlesthiH*! 
, 1 lull, and each one of them hasdefl-

dulle* to perform. Old President 
. ooili i IT, who Is nearly 70 years old and 

: inning his end despite h i* rugged npponr-
;vue, Is a religious enthusiast, who 1* l in-
pjlell In his fa i th and devoti-s himself to 
it 1 spli i t i inl udvaiiiviuoiit, but under tho 
lend of his uniloiilited *iieee«sor, t ieorgetj . 
I .union, who was for many year* the del-
e-lu,. f rom I toll In rongruss and who Is 

, , ih the ablest man In the Mormon 
IHH li . ton w i l l tlnd that the follower* of 

I cph Smith w i l l resume as autoornlle n 
s-.vujf as they ever enjoyed In tho duy* of 
Wilgham Young C'unnon knows every 
l . t i i l l of the church and w i l l use h i* 
knowledge to ailvnncc ll> Inteiestsand his 
. WO smhltlon In every direction. Dur ing 
the past few year* President WtKKlruff ha* 
., voted moat'of hi* time to being baptised. 
You see one of the most curious customs 
ef tho Mormon church la baptism lor the 
dead. 

• The Mormons liellovo that If one of 
heir saints M M M M tho name and goes 
hrough tho ceremony of Immersion for u 

mi l o n e w ho p..-.ed i:\m.v before the 
\ i .1 Moroni npponrcd to Josvph Snii t i i 

1 iv0 the world r.n oppor tun i ty to i n -
,oy tho blessings of tho new dispensation 

• el of the deceased In question w i l l 
1 mods tmk i In i t* spir i tual gbanV nml 

i . ved ROM any blemish that might 
I .ivo hitherto Interfered w i t h cnjoyinont 

I l.e.ivenly happiness. President WIHHI 
en ! is. Uen iui| -i.-.ul for no less than 

;l,M.O of t lie so dead n hit Ives, and In 
. wn |s>rs.m hns been hniuersed n» 11 

U for M M | president of the I 'nl ted 
States who dicil before Smith had h i* 
kt lMMl I n t o r v l e w w i t h tho nngol that I 
mentioned Just now There are k'OO.lKX) 
M .n.ion* In 1 tali now, nml while the 

.. Bl lUghf largi> tracts of land in Mex 
h o si Vera! year* ago, to which their fol
lowers might lice In the evi l days to come, 
Micy have M more Idea of g iv ing up their 
• r M B M Ctah than I have of jumping off 
• Wa.dilugton M M M t V " — W a s h i n g 
ton Star. 

W O M E N UO H A V E Q U E E R WAYS. 

t Shopper Who Csiur Near llelng a Buyer 
but >lau:t(eil to Kscape. 

Over the ribbon counter of a big store 
litmg one frstism bright enough In color 
M attract tho roving cyocif ono of New 
York's luxurious matrons. The morning 
was biiltry, and tho busy clerks were 00 
tired and cro*» to leisurely answer ques
tion* w i t h their usual suavity, but tho 
matron wus interested and not to bo put 
off by snappy replies 

After a prolonged gazo at tho bright 
h i i . i l ribbon she drawled l u a most pro-
vokiugly unhurried way: 

"Name of that?" 
K M M l Menu M M of tho color?" 

" Y e t . " 
" P U M . " 
Another prolonged gaze, during which 

the encrpetlo young women behind tho 
counter waited upon ono or two more de
cided customers, deft ly measuring off 
yurds of ribbon. Then camo ugalu tho 
provoking drawl: 

"Think M M IS wido enough for a collar 
and M t t f " 

"Crush collar and belt?" 
"Yes, crush collar," 
• That bl ubuut the w i d t h . " 
A long puii.se, devoted to contemplation. 
"Throe quarters enough?" 
"Ye*, i f you have a rosette." 
"More for ends?" 
' Takes u yard if you have ends." 
Period of silent eogluitiou. 

What's tne price?" 
The black eyed clerk, who wu» not d i 

vinely ta l l , strained her una in v vain 
effort to M M k MM ro l l which hung Just 
beyond her loach, und n friendly voice 
from tho next counter c r ied , ' 'For ty live 
cent*." 

• Porty five cents, madam ropcutni 
tho saleswoman In u tune culculuted to 
suppress lurthcr Impil ry . 

Aliuliim w i s uiiconselou* of offenso and 
took more t i no for consideration. 

' Think a narrower w ld th would do?" 
A n expressive slung, followed by "Yes, 

i f you like l l mi narrower." 
"Wel l , give Mt u yurd of that ." 
'Sold at the center of tho counter, far

ther down, m.iilum. Not lung but narrow 
fancy ribbons sold l i c i t - . " 

This was tisi gisid a chance to Is' lost by 
the M M M M MM chcerlully w u l k u l t l ; 
other way lu search of nioie inforniii t lou. 
—New York Iinios. 

BUuisrrk's Last Walt / . 
Mine, t'urette, olieo tho cotiipuiiion of 

tho Empress Eugenic, te l l* In her M M * 
ulrs M i l new story of Prince ltism.n. 1>: 

" I twusu t a gnat ball l u tho Tuilerics 
in lhCT dur ing tho International exhibi
tion. Count Bismarck sttssl in it corner 
watrhlng the dancers I n the cotillon the 
thought camo to me that 1 might offer 
him u bouquet of rose* and thus compel 
him to dance with nio. Herr von Bismarck 
Was at thut time the subject of universal 
Intenst. Ho occopted my bouquet and 
without hesitation l t ivponding to tho lu 
vilatlon that went w i t h it , he deni ed a 
wait)! w i t h 11.0 In it manner quite lieyoml 
criticism. This Incident, which seemed to 
harmonize so l i t t le w i t h f o u n t Bismarck's 
w n 11 ness anil the important part which 
he was already pi e M in state alTitirs, 
amused Immensely the kings and princes 
who wore present. As lie eseorted me to 
uiy seat after the waltz be took u rosebud 
from t! ie l i . tt 'onholii of h i* coat and gave 
It to M l w'ith the remark: 

.Madame, please keep this bud as a 
memento of the last MraJU thut I shall 
over dunce. 1 shall never forget I t . ' " 

Tlie P i n t Kugar fanes, 
Arrtan, in h i* 1 -Circuit of the Bed Sea," I 

lUiiidos t o tho sup which 'Hows f rom 
rotds, thickens like honey and I * sweet to ' 
the Uinte Seneca, who t hatiilsrs' E11-
cyelops-ditt says was "born at f ordubu a 
few years B. C , " writes concerning tho 
use of "burned sugar' among the people 
of India and M M M M M by adding, ' I n 
my opinion, tho use of sugar spoil* tho 
Ueth. " Ncarchiis says that sugar comi 
was llrst Inaile known to the western 
countries by the conquests of Alexander 
the (jrout Tho llrst. of the sugar canes 
were brought from the oust to Sicily In 
the year U 4 H and two yours loter were In
troduced In Spain. I n IftOH the Spaniard* 
brought home of the smsls or plants to 
the West Indies, ami f r o m these the pros 
1 lit Industry has grown. According to tho 
1.. ' M o o Economist, ,'1,1117,000 tons of sug 
ar were consumed by the Inhabitants of 
the world In 1 B W 3 . — S t . Isiuls Bepuhllc 

Mlshirtune. 
Tho humor of t u r n i n g every misfortune 

Into a judgment pm. .•> .Is from wrong no
tion* of religion, which, In Its own na
ture, produec* go.sl w i l l inward men and 
puts the in 1 lib -1 construction upon every 
aoeld.-ut that Ixifulls them. In this ease, 
tin 11 fore. It Is not religion that sours a 
man's temper, but I t I * his temper that 
sours his religion—Addison. 

f ocoanutsand the nuts of the mahogany 
Ms? arc often oast ashore on the coasts of 
England, Ireland. Scotland and Norway, 
seemingly uuluipulrud by their long roy-

PRfcTTY PEARLINA'8 PASSIONj 
oil , 

Ths Mo.1 Lovrlle*" Cash Gi r l I n l lutmkra. 

A nnn<istya T A J J J or P R O U D 
P U I U K . 

UT MRS, OASOLIKK rtLIOMltT, 
Author of " T i i t n f i i i m ' s Ten , I*vars ," 

"Whv SheHlapiied H i m , "Ouly 
a Cook I j u l y , " rte., etc. 

(This Story will not be inibllihed lu Book 
Form.) 

C H A P T E R t 
" I ' m the most beautiful beauty that ever 

was seen, but I oan't lie happy without a 
rich lover ami a silver halrplu." 

Pretty Pearllna was walking along the 
rood whloh extended f rom the city to the 
l i t t le vlllsge where she lived wi th her wld 
owed mother and father and U> l i t t le or
phan*. The sky was blue, wi th here and 
there a piece of white cloud and severs! 
rery nice rolled goUl streaks f rom the sun, 
which was going down real fast In the east. 
Ureoii ttrss* covered the fields Ilka a carpet 
of velveteen, and upon the forelimlsi of the 
ttutely oak* sweet songsters poured out 
great strrumsof f lu id melody. 

Light ly t r ipping herself up through this 
nice scene of Mamm 1 Nature, Pretty Pear
l i e r the most loveliest cash lady iu Hobo-
ken, made a delicious picture. I l l fact, It 
Mould be real mean to call her leas than a 
mr i to t i t i t . She was as beautiful at a 
dream after the hall . Her threadbare gar 
ment* — which she M M very short la the 
skirt and sleeves and low In the neck, after 
the manner of cash lady l.er anes did not 
conceal the exquisite wnudroiisnret of her 
sylphlike form. But there was a tiny 
fn in 11 upon her lovely face, and her rose-
I u.l lips wore quite a i:ood sixed pout. 

"I'm the most b t a M i M l beauty tha t tve r 
wus saw," she murmured, stamping bt r 
da inly foot, "but I can't ba happy without 
a rich lover and a silver hairpin." 

She to,1 not see the footstep* of her floor
w a l k e r behind her, and she jumped'way 
up when he hissed between his f ront teeth; 

"Aha. aha, pretty Pearllna! So I have 
diiirovered why you have refused my heart 
nml both 01 m> haii .s every Saturday night 
for two yeur»! You hope to capture some 
l lobokru swell! But i t shall not be I Nev 
er-r-r-r! 1 swear" 

Before he could swear a ta l l , handsome 
young man, w i th a curled mustache and 
creased pants, sprang forward and threw 
him upward out of sight. 

"Oh, what a lovely man!" screamed P a w 
lag 10 herself. " | wonder i f he would fa l l 

krTt) wi th me at llrst sight If I was r ich!" 
aisod her hinged eyelids, fringe and 

i l l , to Ills, and a double edged pain of de-
•ubx hit both their hearts ut once. In a 
a..ment he had wound his new overcoat 
hove* several time* around her slender 
vsist, and us the leaned her back hair 

n itist his chrysanthemum their mouths 
. 1 in one long, wide kiss. 
• Pretty Pcnrlina," he cried. Instinctively 
.lowing her mime and address, "be mine, 
ltd you shall have a silver hairpin and nev 
r do anything but breathe." 
A t that moment a cold, haughty beauty, 

v'th the usual quanti ty of cur l iug lip, dls-
il l i n f u l eye and cruel sneer, confronted the 
MMMh 

A l a. Iteginahl Stnythe-Smlth, so t h l t Is 
the howness w i th which you keep your 
promise to me. Aha! And you, you nasty, 
liornd thliiK You think to win him f rom 
MS, but In one instant and a half you die!" 

A flash of si.'el, and a silver hairpin lay 
Interred in Pearlina'* cream puff sleeve. 
'•Villi reiiiai kable presence of mind our he
ro extracted i t wi thout pain and presented 
a to our heroine as a betrothal g i f t . 

"Ain ' t it nice?" cried Pretty Pearllna, 
using her flutelike tones. 

Hearing a sharp click, Reginald let up on 
the shower of assorted kisses that be was 
raining upon thu lovely turned up face near 
l is ascot and uroaned, " A l l is lost!" For 
the haughty l*»auty covered them wi th on 
army musket that she had concealed in the 
folds ol her dress. 

Pretty Pearlinu pressed his collar button 
Into t ho stern of jfegiuald's neck and re
marked, "E-e-ee!" 

Hearing a rush of air above them our 
hero looked up. 

"Saved!" he yelled, and even a* he spoke 
down came the floor walker on top of the 
villain?**. Our hero had thrown him so 
high t hHt he had Just returned to earth. A 
loud explosion followed, and 

The continuation of Mrs. Gasoline 
Phi. gmmy's bri l l iant romance, entitled 
"Pretty Pearlinu's Pn-slon," w i l l be found 
In No. 1,111 of the SuicitleCompanion, now 
ready and for sale by al l nootedealers,— 
Life. 

Li tera l ly True, 
Mr*. Squire—James, the doctor sayt the 

mi lk you've been selling me has microbe* 
In I t and Is unf i t to dr ink. 

The Milkniun (hotly)—It ain't a bit worse 
thau the lake water j o u dr ink every dsy.— 
Chicago Tribune. 

The H i ro anil H I * Wire. 
To the practlee.s ol heroes bravo his life had 

been euiif.it ueible. 
There wem no dieils which they performed 

which lie found i.ni*M-fornj*blr, 
And all Ibt .OILS which they pursued ho isld 

he'd fun 11.1 pari-iiable. 
And ull the irsts which they had done be 

found i n r (uirkly dostur. 

For any set of bravery he ssld he was rell-
uble. 

And ull *< I.a v. incuts l.v would try, he prom
ised, thai wcic tryuble, 

And any mountain ho would rllmb, if It* as
cent wus possible. 

And any oeesn he w ould cross that sny man 
found cressahlo. 

For killing t n r i l y brat s and such be said ha 
was invincible. 

They renin ai t make hltu dodge or wince, be-
esuse he wasn't wlnceablu. 

He'd killed u l th perfect esse, he said, all 
brutes and beast* discoverable. 

One slash frein his slmlghty hand, and they 
were Irrecoverable. 

i l ls strength was must Ineffable, was wondroot 
and Inscrutable. 

For killing sharks and elephants psculisrly 
'twss suitable. 

He'd lnsd.i ths roaring catamount no longer 
rrcognlr.uble 

And pulvenreil the ramping bull and found 
him pulverixahle. 

la savage Islands of the sea hs'd fought the 
bloody I suillhsl. 

He'd killed and tamed fierce dragons wild sad 
fr.nml them vary tamable, 

lie claluie.l lu killing monstrous snakes that 
lie wus vary capable. 

No bus entistrictor could escape, fur he was 
unescapsble. 

He'd fought with hippopotami with fieri easts 
Inenrirslvahle, 

In wa>s he'd ask yon to bellave, were thsy not 
tints-llevshle. 

No word of fear est aped bis lips, no word, aytl 
not a syllable. 

When Inntillltd the Bengal tiger, t n l he found 
him very kllluble. 

His wife here nntered In the stor*; her look va t 
was most indomitable; 

Be wilted In her scorching gate, her flerrenett 
su forml'lsbl*. 

"Tonir Inline and tend the twins," she said. " I 
wish to make ynu usable," 

And.sli! t i n way she yanked hlmlinm«waa 
really losxcusabl*. 

-New York Wotld. 

Took Iter Part. 
F. 'liih—What uqi i lck turn for report** 

Harry Prince has! 
Mnliel —Hut he never says anything M 

wound one's feeling*. 
Kdlth—And then he's to gallanll You 

should think the world of him. He was ao 
prompt In your defense the other da f t 
Somebisly remarked, "There ar t BO ' 
on M*bel Stone," snd Harry replied 
the contrary, she Is distinctly plain ' 
ton Transcript. 

f r l l l t 
"On 
Boa-

T H Y L O R 

PHOTOGRAPHER 
Photography 
In All Its Branches. 

VIEWS -OR -MAPS 
Crayon or Pastel Portraits, Frames, Etc. 

Sole Agents for the Gale Glass Mounts 

16* NORTH MAIN 
O P P O S I T E F I R S T N A T I O N A L B A N K . 

M. S T A F F . K N U T E OPHEIM 

STAFF & OPHEIM 
Wholesale and Retail Dealers In 

Pipes and Smokers' Articles. 

General Agents for the Celebrated 

A l l niK* when shaken should be handlad 
by the middle andsgot by the ends. 

AND MANY O T H E R CIGARS. 

Weyman & Bro's. Famous Copenhagen Snuff Always on Hand. 

3 8 SOUTH MAIN STREET 
H E L E N A , M O N T A N A . 

Mall Orders Receive Prompt Attention 
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